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The sound of these words were strangely dis-
comforting to both the young men, but they had to
be borne. As the evening drew on and the red light
of the sunset glittered far away on the sea, the same
sense of desperation attacked both Terence and St.
John at the thought that the day was nearly over,
and that another night was at hand. The appear-
ance of one light after another in the town beneath
them produced in Hirst a repetition of his terrible and
disgusting desire to break down and sob. Then the
lamps were brought in by Chailey. She explained
that Maria, in opening a bottle, had been so foolish
as to cut her arm badly, but she had bound it up ;
it was uirfortun'ate when there was so much work
to be done. Chailey herself limped because of the
rheumatism in her feet, but it appeared to her mere
waste of time to take any notice of the unruly flesh
of servants. The .evening went on. Dr. Lesage
arrived unexpectedly, and stayed upstairs a very
long time. He came down once and drank a cup
of coffee.
" She i^ very ill," he sgid in answer to Ridley's
question. All the annoyance had by this time left
his Banner, he was grave and formal, but at the
same time it was full of consideration, which had
not marked it before. He went upstairs again.
The three men sat together in the drawing-room.
Ridley was quite quiet now, and his attention
seemed to be thoroughly awakened. Save for little
half-voluntary movements and exclamations that
were stifled at once, they waited in complete silence.
It seemed as if they were at last brought together
face to face with something definite.
It was nearly eleven o'clock when Dr. Lesage again
appeared in the room. He approached them very
slowly, and did not speak at once. He looked first
at St. John and then at Terence, and said to Terence,
" Mr. Hewet, I think you should go upstairs now."